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A MILLION THRILLS AS 

THE GREATEST COWBOY 

OF THEM ALL LEAPS INTO 

"THE SPIDER'S WEB!" 
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You'll hardly believe your eyes when you see these exciting 
subjects "come to life" in the breath-taking realism of full color, . 

THREE dimensions! See favorite Cowboy Stars, Cartoon 
Characters and many other subjects in true three dimension 

Kodachrome photographs. Stereo pictures are mounted in sturdy 
seven-scene Reels for use in View-Master Stereoscopes and 
Projectors. Over 400 fascinating subjects available. 
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CARTOON CHARACTERS 

Now see your favorite Car- 
i toon Characters— Bugs Bun- 
1 ny, Tom & Jerry, Woody 
I Woodpecker— real as life in 

their funny adventures. 



. SAM SAWYER ADVENTURES 

[ New, exciting, wonder-ad- 
ventures in full color, three 
j dimensions. See Sam ... In 
I Darkest Africa, In the Land 
I of Ice, and Flying Saucer 
' Pirates. 
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RUDOLPH... 

IKE RED-NOSED IEINDEER 
See Rudolph in die magic 
realism of full color stereo 
photographs as he helps 
Santa deliver presents at 
Christmas. 



j COWBOYS 

i HopalongCassidy.Gene Au- 
i try, Roy Rogers, Cisco Kid 

| sc > real you can almost 

I speak to them! Also Cowboy 
' Rodeo, Cattle Round-up. 
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I ARABIAN NIGHTS TALES 

J Aladdin and the Wonderful 
Lamp, The Magic Carpet 
"come to life" before your 
eyes in thrilling 3 dimension 
realism. 



FAIRY TALES 

[ Favorite Fairy Tales illus- 
I trated with true 3 dimension 
i Kodachrome pictures. Cin- 
l derella, Black Sambo and 
others. 
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^^..EXCITING 

FAMOUS CITIES 

NATIONAL PARKS 

CANADA 

MEXICO 

SOUTH AMERICA 

NEW ZEALAND 



TRAVEL" REELS 




ALASKA 


ITALY 


S HAWAII 


EGYPT 


ENGLAND 


AFRICA 


FRANCE 


INDIA 


IRELAND 


SIAM 


AUSTRALIA 


CHINA 
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.AT SELECTED PHOTO, GIFT, 
DEPARTMENT STORES 



STEREOSCOPIC PICTURES 
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The following outstanding magazines are easily irjrnblied 
on their covers by the word. A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 
CAPT MARVEL ABVENTUH.ES ■ LASH LaRUE WESTERN ■ THE MARVEL FAMILY . FAWGETT'5 FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • WESTEBN HERO • ROCKY LANE' WESTERN • NYOKA THE IUNGLF. CIRL - CABRY HAYES WESTERN 
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contain the highest quality of wholesome entertainment. 
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&ANV HOURS LATER, AS TEX 
ENTERS AXMORB... 




MIND 1? I DEAL ^ ^-— — — -n 


MYSELF A HAND )/ TH«T'S 


IN THIS RUCKUS ? Vi RANGER 
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TAKE IT EA5V, SHERIFFS ) YOU'RE TEX RITTER.— 


WE'LL HAVE THE DOC 


V TRAIRIE ranger: - 


HERE IN WO TIME 1 , 


/NEVERMIND DOC J • 
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CATAMOUNT-- SOT THE „ 
FIRST ONE ON THE LIBTf 






HELP-- 


■ HELP THE JUDGE- 




Iks^AND 


PROSECUTOR—- 


' - L ^ML^B^J&x J^ 
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I SUPPOSE THAT HOPPLE AND I ARE 
NEXT ON THAT KILLER'S LIST.' 
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YfX HITTER WESTERN 





r SOT HIM, 
CAT.' LEND ME 
A HAND, WILL 


\<SIV£ RED A 
) HAND WITH 

J THATRANNIBi 

'BOVSi I WANT 
TO TAKE HIM 

L WITH US J ^^ 




PV"^^I^B^- 








iy^%C/y 




•~-V£/. 







LET'S SIT, PRONTO. VVEWANT 
Tt) BE WELL IN THE HILLS B/ 
THE TIME A POSSE SADDLES. 

UP'. THEY'LL NEVER 0B ABLE 
TO TRACK US DOWN THEN . 
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MAVB6 PLUG6ING 
HIM AINTTHE 
ANSWER i I. 

sot a better 
idea: 




LISTEN, HOMBRE—AND LIS 
THE BOYS JUST SAVED VO 
PARTY. MOU'RE AN OUUM 
HEAD. THlRE'S A POSSE 


TEN SHARP.' AW AND 
U FRO/A A NECKTIE 
V WITH A PRICE ON YOUR 
.OOKINS FOR VOU i —„ 


fpQSSE i )■ 
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THAT'B RIGHT .' AND THEV'RE A THAT NAMH.' 
GOING TO SET YOU, UNLESS MR \ fT SOUNOS 
AMD AW BOYS HELP VOU. SEEMS 
YOU PLUGGED A RANGER CALLED 
TEAI 



sure rr sounds familiar .' tex RITTER WAS ' 

GUNNING FOR VOU. BUT IF VOU WANT To GET IUTHE 
CLEAR, ALL YOU UfiHE "TO DO IS PLUG THE JUDGE 
AND PROSECUTOR IN AXMORS t THEN THEY CAN'T 

BRIN& VOU TO TRIAL. THERE _y : -*" 1 

WONT BE A. JUDGE TO \ Y-YES--J KILL THE 

t-^SNTBHCE VOU — -OR A , (PROSECUTOR-- AND 
P&SagCUTQR TaPFOSKUTECfiStafcTHE JUDGE ' 
§<WVY ' 





THAT'S RIGHT.' YOU'RE MARKED TO SWING WITH A 
NOOSE AROUND YOUR NECK, 50 IT WON'T MATTER 
IF YOU GET TWO MORE LAWME N '. VOU DO TH AT 

CrTTLE JOB AND ME AND THE.J 

" B-BUT r OONT 
KNOW WHAT 
TO DO I 
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YOU JUST USTBN To A FARD i STICK CLOSE TO 
THE SHADOWS UNTIL YOU COHAE TO THE JUDGE'S 
HOUSE. BUT IF ANYBODY STOPS YOU. YOU JUST 
MAKE BELIEVE YOU'RE TEX RITTER '. YOU CAN ft\SS 
FOR RANSERTEX RITTER ANYTIME. YOU LOOK SO 

MUCH LIKE Hl/W i J f ■ — 

SOUNDS EASY.., 

HAW.' HAW. 
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THAT'S AN OLD TRICK j 

pretending you were 
soins to set me a drink 
and then set some 
help: you just stay 
right here '. 




MOi IT** a trick/ z must have 

TAKEM MtS STUPP AFTER X 
PUMABD HIM 



Sloww.tex's «n6er draws 

B*£KTHeTRISC5ER:BUTA5He 
SEES HIS IMAGE IN THE MIRROR IT 
STRIKES A RESPONSIVE CHORD, AND 
THE VEIL OF DARKNESS BEGINS TO 
DISSOLVE.' 



JUDSB FRILLE TELLS TEX ABOUT 
MS RECENT ACTIONS. 



I REMEMBER EVERY- 
THING NOW. CATA- 
MOUNT SENT ME T& 
' DO THE JOB. - THAT 
BLOW ON THE HEAD 
BROUGHT ON TEMPOR- 
ARY AMNESIA J 
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ME AND THE 
80Y& WILL 
PEPPER THEM 
SO DON'T 
YBU WORRY 
NONE 




©*t to your pbst, 
cwamount: thi 
posse is Hg«e to 

TAKI YOU TO JAIL 




&ATER i AFTER CATAMOUNT HARLAN AND HIS GANG 

HAVK BEEN JAILED... / ^ 

£ RECKON AS LOW© 
AS MEN LIKE yOU 
ARE IN ©FFICS , 
JUDSE, DECENT 
CITIZENS NEED WAVE 
NO FEAR OF OUTLAWS 



THANK* TO YOU, TEX, LAW 
AND ORDER IS STILL. A 
FORCE IN THIS COUNTRY, I'LL 
SEE THAT CATAMOUNT AND 
HIS MEN PAY FOR THE 



MURDER OF SHERIFF 
COLLINS . 



RUNNING HOS-WILP-' 
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©ZjA Planet is called a 

^^yWORNIWG STAR WHEN IT 
IS A&OVS THE HORIZON 
AT SUNRISE. 



"MSakb GENEVA, SWITZERLAND, 
"■S 1,095 F66T OEEP AT - 



SOME POINTS. 
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®fiiJACK SHARKEY HELD 
^^THE HEAVYWE6HT CROWN 

FOLLOWING MA* BAER. AND 

BEFORE JOE LOUIS. 

Tffeue L?ALSS 

(|)Cn iaSZ A FOOTBALL TEAM 
^ONLY HAD TO MAKE FIVE 
YARDS IN THREE DOWNS 
TO KEEP THE BALL. 

TJeue Palse 




ITrue 
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©£?HE WORD CAODIB 
^ IN GOLF COMES 
FROM CADET. 

Wrue — HalSe 




CORRECTLY/ 



SEE HOW MANY YDU CAN ANSWER 
SCORE YOURSELF AS FOLLOWS: 
5 CORRECT, EXCELLENT- 4 CORRECT, GOOD 
3 CORRECT, FAIR— 2 CORRECT. POOR/ 

ANSWERS • 

-anaL (D 
• aooaavaa wir 
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RIDING THE RANG 
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JOPSTREWM ALL OVER gUtriSNUT 
OUR TEMPER. THAT WOOD WAS ONCE 
VV, PARTNERS, A MAN'S TEMPER 15 
IT NOBOPY eVC/i WANTS FROM A 
5? IT TO YOURSELF, BECAUSE 



HOWDY, PARDS.' 

IF ANY OF YOU SAW A F 
ROAD, THAT'S WHAT COMES OF 
PART OF MIKE GASSI'S WAGON 
A FUNNY THINS. IT'S THC I 

PERSON . IF YOU HAVE A BAP TEMPER, w U <«, nu » 

BELIEVE ME, NOBODY WANTS AMY PART OP IT. NOBODY LIKES AN HOMBRE 
WHO'S FOREVER LOSING HIS TEMPIK-NOT CVEN A MU1E — MD THAT'S 
WHERE MIKE CAS5I COMES IN. 

HE WA5 DRIVING HIS WAGON ALONG BUTTERNUT ROAP THIS MORN- 
IN0 PULLED BY THAT BIG OLD MULE HE HAS, BUT THE MULE WASN'T GOING 
FAST ENOUGH TO SUIT MIKE. A FEW TIMES HE SNAPPED THE REIN5,BUT 5TILL 
THE MULE PLODDED ALONG. NOW MiliE SHOIILP'VE KNOWN IF HE'D KEPT HI5 
TEMPER ANP COAXEP THE MULE ALONG HE'P HAVE GOTTEN THE RESULTS HE 
WANTED. BUT IT WAS A HOT PAY ANP SO MIKE, «iNS THE TYPE OF PERSON 
THAT BECOMES IMPATIENT WHEN THINGS 00 tit HO HOW HE 

WANTS THEM. LOST HIS TEMr-EH. HE (STIVE THE MULE A l-Hft.SK VM7H THE END 
OF THE REINS YOU COULD HSkH HALF A MILE AWAY. WELL , FRIENDS, THE OLD 
MULE JUST STARTEP KICKING WITH MX HIS MltSHT AND IN TWO SHAKES OF A 
LAMB'S TAIL HE'D KICKED THftT WHOLE WAGON TO PIECES. ANP TO TOP IT 
OFF, CONSTABLE COLLINS GAVE MIKE A SUMMONS FOR LITTERING UP THE 
ROAP. SO YOU SEE, LOSING YOUR TEMPER DOESN'T HELP AMY SITUATION .' 
THE NEXT TIME YOU FEEL YOURSELF GETTING HOT UNDER THE COLLAR, JUST 
REMEMBER MIKE'S EXPERIENCE. DON'T FORGET NOW-KfFP YOUPI 7EMPCT-- 
HOBOOY WANTS IT J 

RECKON I'LL BE HITTING THE TRAIL, PALS, BUT I'LL BE RIDING THIS 
WAY HEM- SOON j 



YOUR SAPDLE COMPANION, 



AMttTIHMINT 



start yaw htter with- 
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KID COMES BACK 



By Westbrook Wilson tJj 
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THE YOUNG MAN gazed out of the train 
window, a smile lighting up his round, 
good-natured face. Familiar sights were com- 
ing into view now. There were the neat build- 
ings of the J-Bar. There were the sparkling 
waters of the Big Chief river, winding through 
flatland. And far in the distance, rising above 
the purple mountains, was the jagged, upthrust 
rock known as Wolf Tooth Peak. 

"It looks kind of good after all these years," 
he told himself.' Once again he took the pen- 
ciled letter from his pocket, unfolded it, and 
read : > 

Dave Boy: 

Please come home right away. There's 
terrible trouble and I need your help. 
Bessie sends her love. 

Pop. 

he refolded the note and chuckled. "I reckon 
that's the umteenth letter I got from Pop ask- 
ing me to come back. He always says there's 
terrible trouble. Wonder what it can be this 
time? Maybe one of the hens has a toothache." 

The train slowed and he picked up his big 
carpet bag and began walking down the aisle. 
"Anyway, it'll be good to see Pop and Bessie 
again — and the old place, too. Seems like I've 
been away a long time." 

As he stepped onto the wooden station plat- 
form, the young man looked around. He didn't 
see his father anywhere, but he was rather 
startled when an attractive young woman 
rushed up to him and gave him a big hug. 
Then the light dawned. "Sis!" he exclaimed. 
"It's you ! Why, you're a grown up woman 
and mighty pretty at that I Bessie, I confess. 
J hardly knew youl" 

"I allow I have changed some," responded 
the girl. "I was only fourteen when you left 
home, Dave, and I'm nineteen now." 

"W n ere's pop?" asked Dave. 

"He's laid up with a broken leg," said Bessie. 
"Come on. Here's the buckboard and old Nell. 
We'd better hurry home. Pop is all-fired 
anxious to see you." 

> "Broken leg? Golly, I'm sorry. Is that the 
trouble be wrote about?* 



"No, it's worse. Rustlers!" 

"Well, that doesn't sound iike anything 
new," drawled Dave. "I reckon there'll always 
be rustlers as long as there are cattle." 

"Don't be so smug!" snapped Bessie. "It's 
worse than you think. A lot of the ranchers 
around here suspect that Pop is the head 
rustler!" 

Pop Spangler sat in an easy chair, with his 
splinted leg propped and cushioned straight 
in front of him. He quickly dispensed with 
the greetings and salutations for a son who 
had been away five years and got down to the 
business at hand. "Hustlers have been very 
active. Hardly a ranch in these parts hasn't 
been raided. Dave, I want you to catch them!" 

Dave looked startled. It was several seconds 
before he spoke. "Have they taken a lot of 
your cattle?" 

"Not a head!" asserted Pop. "Not a single 
whiteface from us! And that's just what makes 
some of the other ranchers suspect that I'm 
in with the varmints. That and one other 
thing?" 

"What other thing?" 

"The tracks always show that the cattle are 
driven onto our land, across the bench on the 
north forty. The tracks disappear on the rocks, 
of course. And the cattle disappear, too— like 
into thin air." 

"They probably . . ." Dave Spangler halted 
his speech as a tall, wiry man entered the 
room. 

Pop looked up and said, "Oh, by the by, 
Dave, this is my foreman, Squint Skell. Squint, 
shake hands with my son, Dave. Dreamy Dav5V" J 
we used to call him, because he spent all his 
time dreaming about far-off places." 

Dave grinned amiably, and the tall foreman 
grunted, "Howdy!" 

Pop said solemnly, "Dave, boy, after I'm 
dead and gone, you'll inherit this spread. 
There's only one promise I want from you 
and this is it. I want Squint to be foreman 
here just as long as he wants the job. He 
saved my life!" 

The old man related the tale. He had been 
riding ever the ranch's private bridge, crossing 
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Roaring Creek. A couple of planks were loose. 
The horse stumbled. Pop was pitched into the 
stream, breaking a leg. Without hesitation, 
Squint had dived in and saved the old man 
from drowning. There were tears of gratitude 
in Pop's eyes as he finished the tale. 

Everybody had expected Dave to fly into 
action at once to stop the rustlers. Instead, 
he had merely yawned. "Well, they aren't 
bothering this spread. And, Pop, if you're not 
in league with them, nobody can ever find you 
guilty. So why the fuss?" 

The next morning Dave wandered out Into 
the chicken yard and spent a considerable 
time trying to teach a young rooster to sit on 
bis shoulder and eat corn from his hand. 
Squint, who had been watching him for some 
time, finally came over and said, "Mr, Dave, 
I'm riding out to the north forty now. That's 
where the rustlers operate. Care to go along?" 

"Thanks, Squint, some other time," grinned 
Dave. "Right now I'm trying to teach this 
rooster some tricks. Used to be pretty good 
at when I was a kid." 

Squint mounted and rode away, shaking his 
head. 

Sister Bessie emerged from the kitchen a 
moment later. "Dave, what are you doing?" 

"Why, I'm trying to teach this rooster some 
tricks," he responded. "When I was a kid I 
used to dream of being an animal trainer in 
a circus. I used to . . ." 

She cut in sharply. "But what about the 
rustlers?" 

"Oh, I never tried to train any rustlers," 
•aid Dave. 
■ iJessie turned impatiently and marched back 
the house. "It's no use," she told herself. 
"He's still as dreamy as ever." 

The young man who had come home after 
five years to revive the memories of his boy- 
hood was not bothered any more that day. In 
the afternoon, he mounted a horse and rode 
north to an abandoned mine shaft on the ranch 
property. "Here is where we kids used to play 
pirates, like Tom Sawyer," he thought. He 
dismounted and headed for the old mine en- 
trance, well screened by wild growth of scrub' 
brush and scraggly trees. 



Entering the old mine,. he looked down, ex- 
claimed, "Ah bal" and lolled against a side 
wall. While he lolled, he examined his six- 
guns to make sure they were loaded and ready. 

He had a long wait. After sunset, even the 
gray light of the cave-like shaft was turned 
to utter darkness. Then there was the slight 
silver of moonlight. Then, as he heard hoof- 
beats, he climbed to a ledge at the side of the 
shaft. Cattle came pouring into the shaft be- 
neath him and he could hear shouts outside. 
He couldn't tell how many longhorns had 
passed beneath him, but there was a pause and 
he took a chance. He jumped down silently, 
from his perch and made for the shaft en- 
trance. He saw the dark figures of three 
mounted men". One was aaying, "How abput 
Pop's son? Do we have to -worry about him?* 

"Dreamy Dave? A panty waist 1" came tba 
sneering reply. Dave recognized the voice of 
Squint SkelL Dave -rocketed one shot Into the 
air to announce hia presence, then snapped, 
"Raise 'em, rustlers 1" Two men raised their 
hands. Squint dropped his fingers toward bis 
holsters. Dave fired and the foreman bowled 
as a searing bullet nipped bis wrist, 

WHEN the rustlers were securely tied up 
in the bunk house, under guard, Dave 
strolled in the ranch parlor. He drawled, "Pop, 
I knew it would be bard for you ever to sus- 
pect a man who saved your life. But I won* 
dered why a good foreman would ever let the 
planks on the bridge get loose. I figured bo 
let them get loose on purpose. That-was to be 
sure you spilled into the water, so be could 
save you and win your trust. When you broke 
your leg, that made it even better. ~«*« «atj 

"I suspected him right away. And when X 
heard the rustlers were making their cattle 
disappear on our land, I thought of that old 
mine shaft. It runs for about half a mile un- 
derground. And there's a secret exit by the 
river bank. You know, when I was a dreamy 
kid, I dreamed that would be a good way to be 
a rustler — if I ever decided to be one!" 

Bessie looked at her brother with admira- 
tion. "Dave," she said, "you're real dreamy!" 
THE END 
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«7?HE SIGHT OF A GUN BARREL 
V POINTED IN HIS DIRECTION 
MADE HIM QUAIL WITH FEAR- 
AND HE SOON BECAME BAIT 
FOR OUTLAWS BECAUSE H6 
•ORE THE BRAND OM CBWAfMf 

BUT THERE WAS ONE 
COURAGEOUS, TWO -FISTED 
PRAIRIE RANGER HE COULD 
TURN TO IN HIS HOUR OF PERIL 
- TEX WTTSK- WHOSE 
BLAZING SUNS HAD LONG MADE 
HIM THE NEMESIS OF KILLERS/ 

ONCE MORE, TEX RITTER 
JUMPEO INTO THE FRACAS AND 
HIS FIGHTING SPIRIT SPELLED 
DOOM FOR TWO MURDEROUS 
OWLHOOTS AND ERASED THE 
STIGMA FROM A MAN THey 
CALLED- THB COWARD/ 



AT bURAND FLATS, TEX RITTER STOPS AT THE. 
UAIIHOUSE TO VISIT SHERIFF BLOCK.' 



THINGS HAVE BEEN MIGHTY \ THOSE TWO HOMBRES 
PEACEFUL AROUND THESE JSEEM MIGHTY FAMILIAR 
PARTS.TEX.' IT'S MIGHTY JtO ME.' I'M CERTAIN I'VE 

GOOD TO SAY THAT MY — ' ->T ANGLED WITH THEM 

SHOOTING IKONS ARE GiTTINGy BEFORE 
KIND OF 



now x place them.' y i ve heard about those 
they're shale dawson] murderers.tex.' i don't 
/like the idea of their 
(■drifting into dukanp flats 
i want to keep this 
town peaceful like.'^ 
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' I'M KINO OF GLAD I DIDN'T LEAVE 
TOWN BEFORE SPOKING THEM. THEV'RE 
THE KIND THAT LIKE TO GIVE IT TO VOU 
IN THE BACK. I RECKON I'll. TRAIL 

.-7 - =r x AFTER THEM J 

'l| 
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SSBAtS TO ME YOU'VE B£EN 
AT THE RECEIVING ENP OF - 
MY FlSTgEFORE.' 
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FOR SEVERAL MOMENTS, THE BOY WAVERS, TRYING 
TOKEACM * PECISION —AMP THEN. AS IF READING 
THE MENACE IN THE SO0WLIN6 LOOKS OF SHALE ANP 
PINE/, HE SHAME-FACEOLY FOLLOWS THEM OUT.' 



HEH, HEH.' THE KID KNOWS WHAT 
KINP OF COMPANY HE WANTS TO 
KEEP.' WE'LL BE SEEING 
YOU, LAWMAN.' 
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YOU-VOU '-nIT'S MY ONIV CHANCE 
MEAN YOU'RE JTD CATCH THEM WITH 
flOINGTO /THE EVIDENCE.' WE'LL 
IET THEM <PUT THE OTHER BOYS ON 
TAKE THE (GUARD. BUT YOU'LL HAVE 
MONSYT^/TD 60 ALONG. THEY'D 
BET SUSPICIOUS IF YOU 
WEREN'T ; 
WITH THEM. 1 



I KNOW THEY'RE KILLERS, \ 
AND THEY WOULDN'T HESITATE) 
TO PUIS YOU IF THEY EVEN J 
SUSPECTED YOU HAD TALKED. *> 
IT'S UP TO YOU, JOHNNY, TO 
HaP ME. I'M CERTAIN NANCY'S 
DAP WILL AGREE TO MY PLAN.' 



DAYS LATEX, TSX WAI7S PATICNTIY 
FOR THE ARRIVAL OF THE CIKCIE O 
COWHANDS-' 








WHOLE KERNEL OF WHEAT 
IN EVERY WHEATIES FLAKE 

Hitting the line — or hitting the books — you 
need lots of energy to"see you through. Pour 
on the whetft-power. Eat lots of wheaties 
like the champions do! 

Breakfast of Champions* 

"Wheaties" and "Breakfast of Champions' 1 at* 
registered trade marks of Ctncral Mills 
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-jOPING ALONG THE PRAIRIE, TEX PULLS UP SHORT OS 
"A SCREAM OF AGONY PIERCES THE AIR ■' 




THAT SCREAM CAME FROM THAT ClUMP 
OF TREES, WHITE FLASH I LET'S 60, BOY./ 
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I HEARD TOU C0MIN6. TOU 

INTERFERING MEDPLER .' 

NCTN STRETCH ANP «_- 

DON'T MAKE A MOVE J f s^imMM/I 

TO TOUR HOLSTERS.' Ml On*''" A 




1 
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DOC JUST TOLD US WHAT 
WAPPENEP, SHERIFF. 1 WHAT 
ARE YOU PLANNING TO DO 
ABOUT THIS KILLER 7ANT0NE 
OF US IS LIABLE TO BE THE 
NEXT VICTIM .' 




I TilT'l- 
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ICIOUSiy. THE SPIDER THRUSTS HIS FOOT FORWMP 
AND TRIPS TEX.' 
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BUT YOU CLINCHED MY HUNCH WHEN YOU REFUSED 
TO LET THE MEN LANCE YOUR BITE RIGHT AWAY.' 
A MAN WHO KNOWS A BLACK WIDOW MEANS 
ALM05T INSTANT PEATH WOULDN'T HAVE HESITATED,' 
AND IF YOU HAD REALLY BEEN FRIGHTENED, YOU 
WOULDN'T HAVE HAD THE PRESENCE OF MIND 
TO NOTICE THAT IT WAS A MALE SPIDER 




I CHECKED AS YOU TOLD 
ME, TEX, AND CRULL'S 
MEDICAL PAPERS ARE 
FALSIFIED.' HE'S NO MORE 
A DOCTOR THAN I AM 
THE CRITTER'S HOPELESSLY 
INSANE.' THANKS FOR 
EVERYTHING, TEX i 



DON'T MENTION IT, SHERIFF/ 
ON MY WAY TO THE RAIDER'S 
HEADQUARTERS I'LL STOP 
AT THE ASYLUM AND-IEUm . 
THEM TO COME HERE ANP 
PICK UP A PATIENT.' 
ADI05 NOW 
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SEE HOW MANY YOU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY^ 

SCORE YOURSELF AS follows: 

5 CORRECT,EXCELLENT-4 CORRECT, GOOD 

3 CORRECT, FAIR— 2 CORRECT POOR ' 



(?) Olvmouth rock was 
^ discovered on oec.zi, 

IG20. 
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© €*7lLUAM R. KINft WAS 
v - y "^THE THIRTEENTH VICE 
PRESIDENT OF THE U.S. 
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G) /& WILE IS EQUAL TO Li.. I II I I I I XD 
1.61 KILOMETERS. ,. t , kilometers 
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(D /JQeRCURV IS A PLANET. 
Vrue.._ ESaLSE 




6) £& CUBIC FOOT IS EQUAL 
w ' **T0 1728 CUBIC INCHES. 
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Now You Can Get TEX RITTER WESTERN Every Other Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
'SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES. send me TEX RITTER WESTERN 

every other month. 

I am enclosing $ -...in full payment. 



--Name 

Address 

r-ity .. -,-rt,/.- 



Zone ... State.. 



Subscription Rates for U. S. and Possessions 
and Pan America 

(CHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2,25 

n 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to_,Canada. 
For other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 



GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send TEX RITTER WESTERN every 
other month to the names below, as my 
gift. 

Name - 

Address 

City ~~~^..~ Zone State 

n 1 2 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 



Name ^„_..„_— — - - 

City - Zone ... State 

□ 12 issues D 24 issues O 36 issues 



My gift card should read 

I enclose $ for the above orders. 
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CraeKer J&ek 

HAS A SVPPP/SZ 
MOVELTY FOR YOU 
IN EVERY BOX/ 
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Get a Package of 
Cracker Jack Today 

It's fun to find the surprise novelty in a 
package of Cracker Jack — and it'i fun to 
eat this tatty, crispy candy-coated popcorn 
with peanuts. Get Cracker Jack at your 
grocers, at confection counters and at 
amusement places. 



THE MORE YOU EAT . . THE MORE YOU 
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Here's a new way to get Dad to buy you 
a Daisy Air Rifle for Christmas! Tell 
him to get you a junior membership in 
the famous National Rifle Association 
with your Christmas Daisy! Isn't that 
swell? Then you can take part in the 
national nra junior program for air rifle 
owners . . . learn to shoot properly, 
safely under adult supervision . . . and 
earn official nra medals, awards. Dad 
should like this new "Double Gift" idea! 



ME HOPE 
YOU GETTUM 
DAISY FOR 
CHRISTMAS. 
NOW READUM 
ADl-JlUtU 



COWBOY CARBINE { 

Get this husky, improved, daisy 1000-shot 
red ryder cowboy carbine for Christmas ! 
Looks, feels, handles like a real western sad- 
dlegun. rifle alone, only $5.50. Or get Daisy's 

TARGET OUTFIT containing RED RYDER CARBINE 
With 2-POWER MAGNIFYING SCOPE MOUNTED; 
BELL RINGING TARGET; TARGET CARDS; GENER- 
OUS SUPPLY BULLS EYE BB'S; MANUAL, Only $7.95. 

DAD! DON'T BUY YOUR SOY AND GIRL A DAISY 
UNLESS YOU ALSO BUY 'EM A JUNIOR MEMBER- 
SHIP IN THE NRA... GIVE THEM NRA TRAINING 
IN SAFE GUN HANDLING AND SHOOTING WITH 
THEIR 



Threw ••■:. 
change <ritb«Ut 

■ ■-. lightly 
■ 
West, Canada. 

Do NOTordw 




WEAR THE 
NRA BRASSARD 
-WIN MEDALS 




Junior membership in the 
BRASSARD famous nra— oldest national 

sportsmen's association in the United 

States — costs only 50c! thousands of Daisy 

owners joining! Be sure you ask Dad for a 

Nra membership with your Christmas Daisy. 

HANDBOOK Send for daisy air rifleman — it tells you 

NRA all about nra training, fun, bene* 

WALLET fits! Helps you "sell" Dad on 

CARD that "Christmas" Daisy! 



DAISY 2-WAY TARGET OUTFIT WITH 
CONVERTIBLE PUMP GUN 

No. 325 
COMPLETE SET 




SET contains famous 
DAISY PUMP GUN, 
Scope Mounted, in- 
cluding an extra inter- 
changeable Cork-Shoot- 
ing Barrel, safe Cork Ball 
ammunition, BBs f $10. 95 



No. 25 
GUN ALONE' 
$750 



1 
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|4 DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
4 Dept. 1212, Plymouth, Mich., U. S. A. 

4 1 enclose 10£ (coin) plus unused 3£ stamp. Rush post- . 
La paid daisy AIR RIFLEMAN BOOK — to help me got a Daisy A 
VT and an nra membership — both for ChristmasI 

■4 NAME __ 4 

4 STREET & NO. , 4 

4 CITY STATE A. 

4444444 4444 44444444444 



RUSH COUPON 

FOR NEW 36-PAGE BOOK! 

DAISY AIR RIFLEMAN Book will help you (1) get 
a Daisy for Christmas, (2.1 get a Junior Member- 
ship in the nra for Christmas! Mail coupon, 10c 
(coin) and unused 3c stamp— we'll send AIR rifle- 
man and nra facts for Dad— postpaid! Hurry! 




DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. Dept. 1212. Plymouth, Mich., U.S.A. 



Setting an Erector is like having ywr owrfloy Scfory 



BOY, WITH THIS HOW TO MAKE EM 
BOOK" ITS EASY TO BUILD ALL 
KINDS OF MODELSJWITHONE. 
ERECTOB SET' 




No other Christmas gift brings you so much thrilling fun 
as Erector. With Erector you can build your own toys— 
hundreds oj them. Piece by piece, you put gleaming girders, 
gears and other parts together— see them grow into gigan- 
tic engineering marvels. Then you hook up the powerful 
Erector electric engine and make them swing into action 
with glorious realism. No other construction set has so 
many parts as Erector. Only with Erector can you build 
models that buzz with action— blaze with electric lights- 
whistle— puff smoke— give off "choo-choo" sounds— oper- 
ate by remote control. Tell Dad to be sure to get a genuine 
Erector. Prices start at $2.00. 



Gilbert Hall of Science 
202 Erector Square. New Haven 6, Conn. 
Rush big. full-color book. 



Name 
Street. 
City. . 



tpCCI Big, full-color book, cram- 
■ ■* K K • med with pictures and de> 
scriptions of all the new spectacular 
ERECTOR sets. PLUS seven other Gilbert 
wonder toys. Clip coupon and mail 
TODAY for your FREE copy. 



